FROM   SIR   E.    GOSSE
character of your games, etc. Your father lives in these two
stories of his hatred of the landlord's life and duties and
of his humorous defence of going to the opera! All you
say of your childhood makes me recall my own— which
was unlike yours in every possible way except that owing
to my mother's great piety, and death when I was only
nine, religion took an immensely strong hold on us, and
we loved to preach to each other and fancied ourselves
dying, and held special services in that belief, etc. Nor
shall I ever forget the services we three boys, aged n, 9,
7, held by ourselves during my mother's last illness. They
were most sincere and, if a little morbid, did us I think
more good than harm. Your amusing poem, too, on
Sabbatarianism comes home to me — for we were very
Sabbatarian — and I still retain a good many feelings
dating from, that training which indeed have become con-
victions. Sabbatarianism was often ugly, narrow and even
cruel, but I am sure the loss of strictness in trying to make
one day in the week a day of the soul, and not, like the
others, mainly of the body, is a loss and not a gain. To
this day I believe in " Sunday books ", though my inter-
pretation of the phrase is, of course, not my mother's.
Yours ever,
john bailey
From Sir Edmund Gosse	House of Lords,
S.W.i
December n, 1913
my dear mr. bailey,
How kind of you to like my screed about Anatole
France. I also could not go to the Dinner, and for a
reason that may amuse you. The Poet Laureate1 has been
staying with us, and as he had never met or even seen
&e Prime Minister,2 I got the latter to come and dine
1	Mr. Robert Bridges.
2	Mr. Asquith.

